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VPON MY DEARE 
BROTHER,THEF JONAT HAN, 
OF MT HEART, 2 
Iohn Wheeler, Sonne to 


Sir EDMOnD WunELER 
Of Kiding Conrt neare IVind/or, 
in the County of Baxck- 
nghan, decealed. 


. Anonuſtia eſt mihi propter te frater mi 1e= 

honathan ; jucnndus fuiſts mihi valde; Ada 
mirabilor fait amor tuus mili, amore famina« 
rum. 2 94M, I. 26, 
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LONT ON, | 
printed by T: C, for N, Alſep, and T, Nis 
} choles ; and are to be ſold at the Angel? 
d in Popes head Alley. 1637s 
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CELaPnnn 


TO 


THE RIGHT HONO- 
RABLE THE LADY 
 "FRBIS 4837 M 

Lady Wheeler. 


Mane, 


TO \| his AfiRion, he 
\D found double in 

SY Wi his Readyance- 

= ment: His chil- 

dren were not doubled , there- 
fore were not loſt. This Iſpeake 
not to ſpoyle the Complement 
of common comforters : | know 
A 3 your 


Part RD ho ET tn 5 3G 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatorie. 
yourLady(hip was toolndulgent 


a Mother,to account your Sonnes 


gaine, your lolle, 'Frue; Madam, 
if you weigh your griefeby the 
falſe Ballances of nature, per- 
chance, it may ſceme light e- 
nough ,and fleſh and Blood nay 
perſwade you into a lofle, but 
if you pleale to put in that gaine 
which Religion allowes, you {hal 
finde it full weight; and no lofle 
atal:Religioncroſl-snot,burmo- 
dcrates the teares of naturall af- 
tectio, He ſhed teares at his com- 
ming into the world, and had 
Reaſon ; and {hall we ſhed teares 
at lis going our, beyond Reaſon? 
The whole Pilgrimage of our 

dayes is a wet lourncy of teares; 


{ſhall 


. 


' SEEN. BE 3Es 


The Ppiſtle Dedicatorie; 
ſhall we be oyerſad that he haſted 
out of the fhowwre, to his Iour- 
neys end ? The earth is our come 
mon mother; we all tumble and 
toſſe in her narrow wombe; ſhe 


| uy with her bucthen,& hath 


eenc long in labour ; Our death 
1s her deliverance. Madam, thus 
hee that was your yongelt Son, is 
now become your elder brother; 
To whoſe happic memoric, my 
Aﬀettion owed this paper mo- 
nument, And to your Ladiſhip 
I recommend both it and the 
Author, 


Your Ladiſhips moſt 
faithfull Servant 
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MY NOBLE: FRIEND, 


WILLIAM WHEELER 
ESQVIRE, 


V; Wo. eMarriages 1 
SW reade of in the Book 
of Bookes : The one 
= 6 oxy pul nt; the 0- 
' oher @ Juymagks. 


F j 4 The firſt is ſpoken of 


Gen. Po They two ſhall be one fleſh. The 
ſecond is mentioned, 1.5am.18. 1. Their 
) _ Soules were knit torether : They are both 
| Honorable, That, reſpe&tively, This ab- 


in the ſecond of 


folutely - T hat us more naturall; This © 


| more ſpiritual : That humane; This 
Anzelicall :> That « deſired for other ends; 
This , for it ſelfe, What Monſiuer Cha- 
roone 


-— — IN ou 


The Epiſtle Dedicatarie. 
xoone ran; upon theſe Marriages, I 


- will neithey recite nor avouch,but wil cone 
elude as Charoone dves in many things, 


wothing : Onely my drift ws, to make 


tnowne, that this laſt Marriage was con- 


ummatecd betwixt your incomparable bro. 
ther ( _ funeralls 7 here celebrate) 
and mc; betwixt whom there was rather 


an aentity, then a brotherhood; Frater, 


ferealter, Amicus, vere alter. The Ele- 


gie which David wrote upon bis Tona= 


than, 2 Sam. 1. 19, warrants meeto ae 
the like npow wine ; whoſe loves were both 
alike, both pafsing the love of womes : 
What 1 have done, the Enfigne of my 


true CAﬀection, whaſe Supporters are, 


, 48 Honorable Lady, and hey noble Sonnc : 


«Accept it fromhis hands who i, 


Tours in the true Complement 


of a faithfull heart. 


Fra; Quartes, 
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. AVWay,thoſ © Toyes 3 away, thoſe ful] delights, 
The late ynbenders of my thoug htfull minde; 
Which fedde my Time with [yeeter dayes and nights 
| Then were, at firſt, allotted ro Mankinde ; 
Goe ſeeke out thole that feaſt ; 
Leave me to ſadnefſe; Sorrow is the Gueit. 
Which I muſt encertaine; and billet in my breſt, 


—— — - En 
- 
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{ RReake nor the Peace of my compos d Reſolves 
Rebellious fancy ; ceaſe to make reſort 
| Into my ſerled Browes whoſe thought revolves 
'  Bulineſſe of great import : 
| Lnvention, reſt 3 till Seryile Bribes entice 
| Some Bards corrupted Pen, to ſet)a price 
| On tome unworthy Lord, or paint his noble viccs | 
E200 Come 
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2 
Come then, my Genius 3 Let the needlefe Care = 2 
Ot quaint expreſſions paſſe x Ev 
The mourners Sarbe is not to criſpe the hayre, x 
And.true bread teares conſult not with the Glaſle « Whe 
Lick not thy lines, nor ſcanne their careleſſe feere, ] 
Vnmecaſur'd Griefe and Meaſures (eldome meete : - I But, 
Neglected wrincles beſt beſceme the Winding-ſheete. ' 
| A £c 
| 
4 
D*w neere you gentle heart, draw neere, | 
Whilſt I bedable my ſuffuſed eyes ; PE 
You ſhallnor ſpend a teare 5 
You are my Gueſts, and theſe my Obſcquies, | ' Let 
No neede to begge a droppe ; my deareſt Sind | | 
AndI will 6ll the Cifterne to the Brim : | 
Tinen fer me beg my bread, if I beg teares for Him. * 
Eyen | 
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Evn Him,to whoſe ſweet Memorie I owe 
" This ſad Memorial| of my deare AﬀeCtion; 
Whereby (who ever pleaſe ro.reade) may knowe 
T he perfe& Prekdent of youths PerteQtion : 
Bur, ah, theſe too ſupicious times | Alas, 
. Ic will furpaſſe 
| A g00d Beleevery Faith, to cell but what hee was. 


por me; let ſcorne and flight Opinion fl 
My underyalu'd Rymes with dilrepure ; 
! Letevery tongue deride my baffled Quill, 
| And let my lines conſume like Summer fruit, 
q When1I turne Vices Adyocate ; or when 
AﬀcQion, or baſe by-reſpe&ts of Men, 
Shall falGfy ihe juſt Geomerry of my Pen. 
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; Njuric 
Oodnes, and vertue, and heroick worth, His 
Swcernefle of Nature, ſeconded with Arts ; is Thr 
A noble breſt, and Birth ; H: 
Compleatnes both of Perſon, and of Parts : Bu 
Muſt be our Theame:We charge the mouth of Fime | T} 
To blow her louder Trumpet ,and proclame |þich x 


His Merits, whom we monrne , and elorific his Name, 


= ; 


"=1z was 2n early Spring, and beautihed —  * _ 

With all that Flora's bounty could beſtcyy ; &: oy 
Life-breathing Zepbyry tooke a pride 

Toſee his Buds ſprout forth, and flowers grewe ; 1 

The Nymph Pomona feard the Lord of Time A 

Miſtooke his Tropick, to ſhow fruit in prime The vi 


Before the Time of fruit, and in fo 1d a Clinic, 


Tojuripns 


g 


Njurions Siſters, tell me why you made | 
His Twine ſo ſmall, yet ſpun fo thor a twine ? 
is Thread had beene the Glory ot your Trade, 
Had you ſpun ſtrong as well as fine : 
| But ah ! what ſtrength isable ro withſtand 
>f F.ime The direfull ſtroke of your imperious band, 


Iþich prayers can not entreat, nor poyyer countermand 7 
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{Now, Readers, know, he was 2 Marke roo fayre 

” For Death to miſfle 3 His ripenefle did invite 

Þr over-daynty Palate not to ſpare 

| My lifes delight : ; 

He was the flowre of yourch ; the Ioy of Azt; 
A fazithFull Partner of a Faithfull heart : ; 
ſhe yery Sol of love, and friend(bips Connrerpare: 


Texrning 


Jeripis 


An Elerie, . 
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Earning divine and-morall did enrich 


His wealthy Soule with her abundant ores | N 
T here was no Excellence, 11 whch 
He was not halfe a Maſter, if nor more : Wis 


Somerimes, the buſy Quadrant, now and then, 
Appclles Pencill,and Appollo's Pen 
Imployd his skilfull hand : He {tudyed Bookes and Men, 


Le 


1% 


MV fck, the language of ch'eternail Quire, 
Brearh'd in bus fouleceleſtiall traynes, | C 
(" 
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And fild his Spirits with Seraphick fyre, | 
Whoſe gentle flames calcin'd his ravifht braynes; 
And made him ripe tor heay'n : He did depare 
More then a Scholler in that ſacred Art, 
iT is fancy , fingers, voyce, pertorm'd a Maſters patty 
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| Noble were all his Aftons, {tri& and ng, ( 
(Quicke, but advis'd ; and milde, yef full gf ſpirit : 
His heart was buxom, tender, full of Truſt ; 


en, Prudently ſimple, free to men of mer! 
fis Reſolutions weighd, reſery'd and trone, 
nd Men, His filence fiudious, ſweer his rongue ; 


Leſle ready to requite, then to conceive a wron?, 


Uo We oe a en rn I ————— — OO” CO ne 


14 
i | 
* O bur thoſe ficme Indentures,i weetly paſt 
i p) Betwixt his (oulc and mine, 
'S; ( Thy bands, 6 Hymen, are nor halte fo falt ; 
Ours are too ſtrong for death ;dearh cancells chine) 

O, how they vrge my trailey | How they threſh 

My wounded Soule, and tribulate my tleſh |! 
And all my teares being {qentthey ſpuceze out tearesafreh. 


te '- Paſlion 


x ? « 7 . 
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PAſlion uſurpes the kingdome of my Soule : 
My heart 15 tuil and it muſt vent, or breakes | 
Peace, Iudgement, peace ; O, ſhall I not condole- 
So deare a lofle * Give lolers leave to fpeake. 
Thou knoweſt my teares are juſt 
Shall, ſhall chey not embalme the precious duſt 
Of my rue bolome friend ? They ſkall,ihey will, they muſt, 
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(om not thoſe flames which your owne breath hath | 
In my Aﬀe&ion ; (blowne | 
QO, limit not thoſe Bon-fires which are growne | 
Beyond your reach ; loye burnes without direQtion ; 
Nor tell me,whac I know, that he fats crown'd 
With endlefie loy : My ſorrow does propound 
T ke joyes that I naysloft, not thoſe which he hath found. 
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R Salon muſt Roope, and Tudgement ſtrike her ſayle: 
His Ioyes befoole the wiſedome of a Pen; 
Fancy muft flagge, and language muſt rurne raile ; 
No, theſe are heights for Angels, not for men : 
Alas the ſtormes of paſſion 
duſt That burſt from natures Clowds, have diſpenſation 
eymuſt, Tocaſethemſe]yes by vent, & yent by lzmentation, 
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th | FO vain, ſs fraile, ſo poote 2 thing is Man ! 

blowne | A weathercocke, that's turnd with every blaſt 3 

His Griefes are Armefulls 3 and his mirth 2 ſpang 

Ne E His Toyes ſoone croft, or paſt 

. His beſt delights are ſauc'd with doubes and fegres : 
Tfhad ; we plunge in Care : If loſt ; in tearess 

un ds Let goe, or hold, they bite ; We hold a Wolfe by th'cares. 


Reafon | Time 


4 
Ax Elervic : I'o 
SE © — 
od V 
me, ſhike thy Glatle, aid ct thy Minns flye, Oo 
Switcht on wh Ange)s, till thy Sand be (penr; 
; : 
| Till then, their's nothing certaime, but to dyc 3 
It Or worſe, to droyle 1n feares. or diſcontent : 
F | Thy beſt of all thy Sweets are bura Snare 3 | Tl 
Thy Honours, blaſts of Ayre; 
Thy wealth, but golden I raſh; and tiifles, full of car?. 
f a —— —_— —__————————— — — — - _ = - — —_ — Y 
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, l Y Xvoreff thy ſelfe, my <oule , and di (inveſt W 
| Ti thoughts ©{ all :hele Ragoes of ficſh and blood 3 
| | Rerurne thee to thy Reſt; 
O, rhere be Monſtcrs lurke in Naturcs floode: 
| | Cloſe up thy ſprings 3 thy bankes are to the brim : 
Weepe for thy ſeIfe ; my Soule, thou canſt not {wim 
In the dead Sea of reares ; O, weepe no more for Him, 
Wander 
| 
- | 
et __ " ot —— 
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Vp Ander no more in the diſtracted Path 
Of Senſe ; The teares are loſt which-Paſſion yent 
©, rather ſecke the Pleaſures that he hath, 
Whoſe death thine eyes lament; 
He lives in joy 5 Thou ſhow | 2 weeping eye 5 
He fits in Glory ; Thou fitteſt downe tocry 


3 Thoueither lou'dſt him nor, or giv'it his joyes the Lye, 
Ee; : 
catr?, 
22 
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Ou, that are Partners in ſo great a loſſe, 
Serive to be partners in (o great a gaine; 
Pry not too much into his Duſt, his Drofle ; 
The hopes of Comfort there, are lefle then yaine- 
Caſt up your berter eyes, 


And view that Palace, where his Glory lyes, 
lood 3 Where Time cannot ſupprefie, where Death cannor ſurprize, 
brim -: ths — 
2: {(wim 
4H FINIS, 


—_ bn AGE” SBS TOE” oe 0 ORs ne 


Wander | 


